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Concert of Antient MusIC, / 


WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 8, 1792. 
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OverTuRE and DRAAD March. (Saul. ) Handel. 
Song. Oft' on a plat. (L' Allegro.) Handel. 
Chorus. How excellent. (Saul. Handel. 
Song. What tho” I trace. (Solemon.) Handel. 
Recit. Tis Diocleſian's natal. 

Song. Go my faithful. g Theodora.) Handel. 
Chorus. And draw a bleſſing. 

SECOND OBOE CONCERTO. Handel. 


Song. Ah! mio cor! (Alcina.) Handel. 
Recit. *Tis well, fix times. 

Mack. ( Foſhua.) Handel. 
Chorus. Glory to God. 

1 

ConcEerTo 2d. (Opera 3za.) Geminiani. 
Song, O magnify the Lord. (Anthems.) Hande. 
Recit. It muſt be ſo. 1 
Song. Pour forth no more. ( Fephtha.) Handel. 
Chorus. No more to Ammon's. 
R CONCERTO 5th. (Grand.) Handel. 

ecit. Chi di noi piu. 
Duet. Cara cara ti dono. (Taco. Handel. 


Recit. While lawleſs tyrants. 
Chorus. The great Jehovah. (Feſbua.) Handel. 
A 


SONG. Mx. NIELD 


HANDEL- 


Orr on a plat of riſing ground, 
I hear the far-off curfew ſound, 
Over ſome wide water'd ſhore, 
Swinging flow with ſullen roar. 


Or if the air will not permit, 

Some ſtill removed place will fit, | 
Where glowing embers through the room, 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom, 


CHORKRYS, 


HANDEL. 
HOW excellent thy name, O Lord! 
In all the world is known! 
Above all heavens, O King ador'd, 
How haſt thou ſet thy glorious throne. 


A 2 
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ATR. Miss POOL. 


An infant rais'd by thy command, 
To quell thy rebel foes, 
Could fierce Goliah's dreadful hand, 


Superior in the fight oppoſe. 


TRIO CHORUS. 


Along the monſter Atheiſt ſtrode, 
With more than human pride; 

And armies of the living God, 

Exulting in his ſtrength defy'd. 


CHORUS. 


The youth inſpir'd by thee, O Lord, 
With eaſe the boaſter flew ; 

Our fainting courage ſoon reſtor'd, 
And headlong drove that i impious crew. 


How excellent thy name, O Lord! f 
In all the world is known! 

Above all heavens, O King ador'd, 
How haſt thou ſet thy glorious throne. 


HALLELUJAH. 


SONG. Miss PARKE. 
| | | HANDEL. 


WHAT though I trace each herb and flow'r . 
That drinks the morning de-; 

Did I not own Jehovah's pow'r, 
How vain were all I Knew 


C203 
RECIT. Ma. SALE. (TuarzoDora.) 


HANDEL. 
IIS Dioclefian's natal day proclaims throughout 
the lands of Antioch a feaſt and ſolemn facrifice to 
Jove; whoſo diſdains to join the ſacred rites, ſhall 
feel our wrath in chaſtiſement or death; and this, 
Septimus, take you in charge. Go, my faithful 
ſoldier, go, let the fragrant incenſe riſe to Jove, 

| great ruler of the ſkies. 


SONG. Ms. SALE. 
Go, my faithful ſoldier, go, let the fragrant 
incenſe riſe to Jove, great ruler of the ſkies. 


CHORUS. 
And draw a bleſſing down 
On his Imperial crown, 
Who rules the world below : 
Go and draw a bleſſing down 
On his Imperial crown, 
Who rules the world below. 


SONG. Miss CORRI. 


by HANDEL. 
AH! mio cor! ſchernito ſei ? 


Stelle | Dei! Nume d'amore 

Traditore ! t'amo tanto, 

Puoi laſciarmi ſola in pianto 

Oh Dei! perche. 

Ma che fa gemendo Alcena 
A 3 
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Son Regina, e tempo ancora: 

Reſti o mora 

Pene ſempre 

O torni a me. Da Capo. 


RECIT. Mx. KELLY. 
HANDEL, 


'TIS well, fix times the Lord hath been obey'd, 


Low in the duſt the town ſhall ſoon be laid ; 
Now the ſeventh ſun the gilded domes adorns, 


Sound the ſhrill trumpets, ſhout, and blow the horns. 


CHORUS. Ma. KELLY. 
Glory to God! the ſtrong cemented walls, 


The tott'ring tow'rs, the pond'rous ruin falls; 
The nations tremble at the dreadful ſound, 


Heav'n thunders, tempeſts roar, and groans the ground. 


SONG. Miss POOL. 
HANDEL. 


MAGNIFY the Lord, and worſhip him, upon 
his holy hill. For the Lord our God is holy. 


RECIT. Mx. SALE. 

HANDEL. 

IT muſt be ſo: Or theſe vile Amorites (our 
lordly tyrants now theſe eighteen years) will cruſh 
the race of Iſrael. Since heaven vouchſafes not, 
with immediate choice, to point us out a leader, as 
before, ourſelves muſt chooſe; and who ſo fit a man 
az Gilead's ſon, our brother, valiant Jephtha ? 
True, we have lighted, ſcorned, expelled him 
hence, as of a ſtranger born; but well I know him; 
his generous ſoul diſdains a mean revenge, when his 
diſtreſsful country calls his aid ; and, perhaps, heaven 
may favor our requeſt, if with gepentant hearts, we 
ſue for mercy. 


SONG. Mx. SALE. 


Pour forth no more unheeded prayers 
To idols deaf and vain, 

No more with vile unhallow'd airs 
The ſacred rites prophane. 


CHORUS. 


No more to Ammon's God and King, 
Fierce Moloch, ſhall our cymbals ring, 
In diſmal dance around the furnace blue, 
Chemoſh no more 
We will adore 
With timbrell'd anthems to Jehovah due. 
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CHI di noi pui beato 
E giunto pur quel di, 
Tanto bramato. 


HANDEL. 


DUE TTO. Miss CORRI Ax D Miss PARKE, 


Txszo Cara ti dono in pegno il cor, 
ANnGIiLEa D'un puro e fido amor, 
Che mi conſola. 


Fugarò ogni martir, 
Non reſta che gioir, 
E ſempre nel tuo ſen, 


Voglio eſſer ſolo. 
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RECIT. Mx. SALE. 
HANDEL. 


WHILE lawleſs tyrants, with ambition blind, 

Mock ſolemn faith, waſte worlds, and thin mankinds 
Iſrael can boaſt a leader, juſt and brave, 

A friend to freedom, and ordain'd to ſave. 

Thus bleſs'd, to heav'n your voices raiſe, 

In ſongs of thanks, and hymns of praiſe. 


CHORUS. 


The great Jehovah is our awful theme, 
Sublime in majeſty, in pow'r ſupreme. 


HALLEEUJAH, 


END OF THE FIRST CONCERT. 


(No. 2.) UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


TRE RicuTrt Ho. THE EARL of EXETER, 


Concert of Antient Mus1c, 


WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 15, 1792. 


. 

OvERTURE 2d. Martins. 
Song. Rendi il ſereno. (So/armes.) Handel. 
Chorus. From heav'nly. (Dryden's Ode.) Handel. 

CoNnCERTO Gth. Geminiani Corelli. 
Song. Non $0 d'onde. | Bach. 
Chorus. O God, behold. ( Fephtha.) Handel. 
Song. Praiſe the Lord. (Efther.) Handel. 


Duet. O never bow we down. 
Chorus. We never will bow. . Jud. Mac. Handel. 


KA T . 
ConctrrTo 4th. | Carelli. 

Recit. He choſe a mournful. 

Song. He ſung Darius. Key 

Reck. With down-caſt looks. (Alex. Feaft.) Handel. 

Chorus. Behold Darius. | 
Over. (Admetus.) and Marcn. (Richard T1.) Handel. 

Song. Non vi piacque. (Siroe.) Handel. 

Trio. Non è amor. (Alcina.) Handel. 

Chorus. Gird on thy ſword. (Saul. Handel. 
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SONG. Mx. NIEL D. 


R | HANDEL. 
END il ſereno al ciglio. 
Madre, non pianger piu. 
Temer d' alcun periglio 
Oggi come puoi tu? Da Cass. 
CHORUS. 
| HANDEL. 


FROM harmony, from heav'nly harmony, 
This univerſal frame began ; 

From harmony to harmony thro? all the 
Compaſs of the notes it ran. 


——— 


SONG. SisNOR LAZ Z ARINI. 


NON sò d' onde viene 
Quel tenero affetto 
Quel moto, che ignoto 
Mi naſce nel petto 
Quel gel che le vene, 
Scorrendo mia va. 


— 


— 
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CHORUS 3 
; HANDEL, 
O GOD behold our ſore diſtreſs, 
Omnipotent to plague or bleſs ; 
But turn thy wrath, and bleſs once more, 
Thy ſervants who thy name adore. 


SONG. Miss PARKE (ACCOMPANIED ON THE 
Haze BY MR. MEYER, Jos.) 


HANDEL. 


PRAISE the Lord with chearful noiſe, 
Wake my glory, wake my lyre; 

Praiſe the Lord each mortal voice, 
Praiſe the Lord ye heav'nly choir. 


DUETTO. Miss PARKE axp Miss POOL. 


NN. HANDEL: 
O NEVER bow we down | 


To the rude ſtock or ſculptur'd ſtone ; 
But ever worſhip Iſrael's God, 
Ever obedient to his awful nod. 


CHORUS. 
We never, never will bow down 


To the rude ſtock or ſculptur'd ſtone; 
We worſhip God and God alone. 


E 


RE CIT. AccoMPANIED. Miss POOL. 


HANDEL. 


Her choſe a mournful muſe, 
Soft pity to infuſe. = 


SONG. 


He ſung Darius great and good, 
By too ſevere a fate, 
Fall'n from his high eſtate, 
And welt'ring in his blood. 
Deſerted at his utmoſt need 
By thoſe his former bounty fed; 
On the bare earth expos'd he lies, 
With not a friend to cloſe his eyes. 


Kerr. 
With downcaſt looks the joyleſs victor ſat, 
Revolving in his alter'd ſoul 
The various turns of chance below, 


And now and then a ſigh he ſtole, 
| And tears began to flow. 


1 


CHORUS. 


Behold Darius great and good, 

By too ſevere a fate, 

Fall'n from his high eſtate, 

And welt'ring in his blood; 

On the bare earth expos'd he lies, 
With not a friend to cloſe his eyes. 


SONG. SitcnorR LAZZARINT. 


_— 


| HANDEL, 
NON vi piacque, ingiuſti Dei 
Ch'io naſceſti paſtorella, 

Altra pena or non avrei 
Che la cura d'un agnella, 

Che Paffetto d'un paſtor. 

Ma chi naſce in regia cuna, 
Più nemica ha la fortuna 

Che nel trono aſcoſi Stanno, 

E l'inganno ed 11 timor. Da Capo. 


TRIO. Miss POOL, Miss PARK E, Axp 


AlcixA. NON è amor, ne geloſia 

E pieta e deſio che lieta godi. 
Non t'offendo, non t'inganno, 
Cruda donna rio tiranno, 
Non voglio da voi mercè, 
Solo affanni è ſolo pene, 


Premio fian di voſtra fe, 


Mx. KELLY. 
HANDEL, 


os! 


BRADE. Che aſcoſe frodi, iniqua menti 
Non ſperar da noi mercè, 
Caro ſpoſo ſolo gloie e ſolo bene, 
Premio fian di noſtra fe 


Russo. Che fallaci infido accenti, 
Indegna taci, 
Non ſperar da noi mercè. 
Anima mia, ſolo gloie è ſolo bene, 
Premio fian di noſtra fe, 


CHORUS. 


HANDEL, 


GIRD on thy ſword, thou man of might, 
Purſue thy wonted fame ; 

Go on, be proſperous in fight. 
Retrieve the Hebrew name. 


Thy ſtrong right hand, with terror arm'd, 
Shall thy obdurate foes diſmay ; 

While others, by thy virtue charm'd, 
Shall crowd to own thy righteous ſway, 


END OF THE SECOND CONCERT. 


- 
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(wo. 3.) UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


TE EARL OF UXBRIDGE. 


— 


Concert of Antient Music, 


WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 29, 1792. 


— —__— 


. 

OpENING and FirsT CHoxus. We praiſe. 
Dettingen Te Deum.) Handel. 
Song. Miſero Pargoletto. Haſſe. 
Recit. Zebul, thy deeds. ( Fephtha.) Handel. 
Song. His mighty arm. (Fephtha.) Handel. 
Chorus. In glory high. (Jephtha.) Handel. 
Song. Cara ſpoſa. ( Rhadamiſtus) Handel. 
CoNCERTO ꝙth. Geminiani Corelli. 


Song. Every day will I give. (Anthems.) Handel. 
Chorus. O glorious prince. (Belſbaxxar. ) Handel. 


KA II. 


OveRTURE 8th. Op. 8th. Martini. 
Recit. Ceaſe, O ceaſe. (Acis and Galatea.) Handel 
Trio. The flocks ſhall. (Acis and Galatea.) Hand:l, 
Chorus. Wretched lovers. (Acis and Galatea.) Handel | 


Song. Siam navi all onde. Leo. 
Duet and Chorus. Sion now. (Judas Mac.) Handel. 

CoNCERTO 1ſt. | Geminiani, 
Recit. Ye ſacred prieſts. ( Jephtha.) Handel. 
Song. Farewell ye limpid. (Fephtha.) Handel, 


Chorus. Immortal Lord. {(Deborah.) Handel. 
B 


CHORUS 


W. HANDEL. 
E praiſe a O God, we acknowledge thee 
to be the Lord. 


SONG. Miss PARKE. 


MISERO pargoletto, 

Il tuo deſtin non ſai 

Ah! non gli dite mai 

Qual era il genitor. 

Come in un punto oh Dio! 

Tutto cambio d'aſpetto ! 

Voi foſte il mio diletto, 

Voi ſiete il mio terror. Da Capo. 


HASSE. 


RECIT. Ma. KELLY, 


HANDEL. 
ZEBUL, thy deeds were valiant, nor leſs thine, 
my Hamor, but the gory ut the Lords. 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


( 20 ) 


SONG. 


His mighty arm, with ſudden blow, 
Diſpers'd and quell'd the haughty toe ; 
They fell before him, as when through the ſky, 
He bids the ſweeping winds in vengeance fly. 


CHORUS. 


In glory high, in might ſerene, 

He ſees, moves all, unmov'd, unſeen : 
His mighty arm, with ſudden blow, 
Diſpers'd and quell'd the haughty foe. 


SONG. Mx. NIELD. 


HANDEL. 
- CARA ſpoſa, amato bene | 


Prendi ſpeme 

Che non ſempre irato il cielo 

Volgera lo ſdegno in me, 

Sgombro oh Dio dal nobil Core 

II do lore che'l vederti lagrimar, 

Fa tremar lo ſpirto & pie. Da Capo. 


_ _— 


SONG. Miss POOL. 
HANDEL. 


EVERY day will I give thanks unto thee, and 
praiſe thy name for ever and ever. - 


( 21 ) 


CHEDUD RUS; | 
HANDEL. 


O GLORIOUS prince, thrice happy they, 
Born to enjoy thy god-like ſway. 


RECIT. | 
'S: HANDEL. | 
EASE, O ceaſe, thou gentle youth, 


Truſt my conſtancy and truth ; | 
Truſt my truth and pow'rs above, | 
The pow'rs propitious ſtill to love. 


—______ 


TRIO. Mis POOL, Ma. NIELD, axp 


Mx. SALE. 
| HANDEL». 
THE flocks ſhall leave the mountains, : 
The woods the turtle dove. 
The nymphs forſake the fountains, 


E'er I forſake my love. 


Not ſhow'rs to larks ſo pleaſing, 
Not ſunſhine to the bee ; 
Not ſleep to toil ſo eaſing, 
As theſe dear ſmiles to me, 


1 5 ( 22 ) 


lj Torture, fury, rage, deſpair, 
I cannot, cannot bear; 
Fly, thou maſſy ruin fly, 
Die, preſumptuous Acis, die. 


G:K-OK 1-8 


Wretched lovers! fate has paſt 

This ſad decree; no joy ſhall laſt. 
Wretched lovers, quit your dream ; 
Behold the monſter, Polypheme; 

See what ample ſtrides he takes ; 

The mountain nods, the foreſt ſhakes; 
The waves run fright'ned to the ſhores ; 
Hark ! how the thund'ring giant roars. 


SONG. Mx. NIELD. 
, ( LEO. 
Þ; SIAM navi all'onde algenti 
in Laſciate in abbandono, 
Im petuoſi venti, 
I 'noftri affetti ſono: 
Ogni diletto è ſcoglio, 
Tutta la vito & mar. 
Ben qual nocchiero 
A noi veglia ragion, 
Ma poi pur dall' ondoſo orgoglio 
Si laſcia traſportar. Da Capo. 
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DUET and CHORUS. Miss POOL and 
Miss PARKE. 


| HANDEL. 
SION now her head ſhall raiſe, 
Tune your harps to ſongs of praiſe. 
RECIT. Miss PARKE. 
HANDEL. 


YE ſacred prieſts, whoſe hands ne'er yet were ſtain'd 
With human blood, why are ye thus afraid 

To execute my 'father's will? The call 

Of heaven, with humble reſignation I obey. 


SONG. 


Farewell ye limpid ſprings and floods, 
Ye flow'ry meads and mazy woods; 
Farewell thou buſy world, where reign 
Short hours of joy, and years of pain. 
Brighter ſcenes I ſeek above, 

In the realms of peace and love. 


CHORUS. 
HANDEL, 


IMMORTAL Lord of earth and ſkies, 
Whoſe wonders all around us riſe ; 
Whoſe anger, when it awful glows, 
To ſwift perdition dooms thy foes, 
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( 24 ) 


O grant a leader to our hoſt, 

Whoſe name with honor we may boaſt ; 
Whoſe conduct may our cauſe maintain, 
And break our proud oppreſſor's chain. 


END OF THE THIRD CONCERT. 


(No. 4.) UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


Lord Viscount FitTZWILLIAM. 


Concert of Antient Mus1c, 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 7, 1792. 


N 
OvERTURE. (Samp/ſon.) Handel. 
Song. Sacred raptures. (Solomon.) Handel. 
CoNCcERToO 4th. (From his Solos.) Geminiant. 
Chorus. The many rend the ſkies. (Alex- 
ander*s Feaſt) Handel. 
Anthem. O ſing unto the Lord. Handel. 
K H. 
OvERTURE. (Berenice. ) Handel. 
Chorus. See from his poſt Euphrates flies. 
(Belſhazzer.) Handel. 
Scene in L' Alegro il Penſeroſo | Handel. 
CoNCERTO 8th. Corelli. 


Chorus. Gloria Patri. ( Jubilate.) Handel. 


— — * rae” p * 
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SONG. Mx. NIEL D. 


SACRED raptures, chear my breaſt, 
Ruſhing tides of hallow'd zeal; 

Joys too fierce to be expreſt 
In this ſwelling heart I feel. 


HANDEL, 


Warm enthuſiaſtic fires 
In my panting boſom rolls ; 
Hope of bliſs, that ne'er expires, 
Dawns upon my raviſhed ſoul. 


CHORUS. 
HANDEL. 


+ THE many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe, 


So love was crown'd, but muſic won the cauſe. 


ANT HE M. 


AIR. Miss PARK E. 
HANDEL. 


O SING unto the Lord a new ſong: O ſing unto 
the Lord all the whole earth. 


4 . 
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13 


O HORN Us. 


Declare his honor unto the heathen, and his won- 
ders unto all- people. For the Lord 13 great, and 


cannot worthily be praiſed : he is more to be feared 
than all Gods. 


AIR. Ma KELLY. 


The waves of the ſea rage horribly : but yet the 
Lord who dwells on high is mightier 


DUET. Miss POOL and Mx. NIELD. 


O worſhip the Lord in the beauty of holineſs. 


CHOK US 


Let all the whole earth ſtand in awe of him. 
Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad ; 
let the fea make a noiſe, and, all that therein is. 


600 


AF II. 


CHORUS. 
HANDEL, 


Sx from his poſt, Euphrates flies, 
The ſtream withdraws his guardian wave, 
Fenceleſs the queen of cities lies. 


S EMI- CHORUS. 


Why faithleſs river, doſt thou leave, 
Thy charge to hoſtile arms a prey, 
Expoſe the lives thou ought'ſt to ſave, 
Prepare the fierce invaders way, 

And like falſe man thy truſt betray; 
Euphrates hath his taſk fulfill'd, 

But to divine decree muſt yield, 

While Babel, queen of cities, reign'd, 
Her flood, her guardian, was ordain'd. 


SEMI-CHORUS. 


Why faithleſs river, like falſe man, 
Thy truſt betray ? 

Now to ſuperior pow'r gives place 

And but the doom of heay'n obey, 


19 


FULL CHORUS. 


Of things on earth proud man muſt own 
Falſhood is found in man alone. 


— OE "II 


— 


RECIT. accomeanited, Mz. KELLY. 


HANDEL, 
HENCE ! loathed melancholy, 


Of -Cerberus, and blackeſt midnight born, 
In Stygian cave forlorn, 

Mongſt horrid ſhapes, and ſhrieks, and ſights unholy! 
Find out ſome uncouth cell, 

Where brooding darkneſs ſpreads his jealous wings, 
And the night raven fings : 

There, under ebon-ſhades, ang low-brow'd rocks, 
As ragged as thy locks, 

In dark Cimmerian defart ever dwell. 


RECIT. accomranieD, Miss PARK E. 


Hence! vain deluding joys, 
Dwell in ſome idle brain 

And fancies fond with gaudy ſhapes poſſeſs, 
As thick and numberleſs 

As the gay motes that people the ſun-beams ; 
Or likeſt hovering dreams, 

The fickle penſioners of Morpheus train. 


AIR. Mzss POOL. 


Come, thou goddeſs, fair and free, 
In heavn yclep'd Euphroſyae ; 


1 


And by men heart-eaſing mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth, 
With two ſiſter-graces more, 
To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore. 


AIR. Miss PARKE. 


Come rather, goddeſs, ſage and holy; 
Hail divineſt Melancholy ! 

Whoſe faintly viſage is tao bright 

To hit the ſenſe of human ſight; 

Thee bright-hair'd Veſta long of yore, 
To ſolitary Saturn bore, 


AIR. Ma. KELLY. 


Haſte thee, nymph, and bring with thee 
Jeſt, and youthful jollity ; 

Quips and cranks, and wanton wiles, 
Nods, and becks, and wreathed ſmiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, ; 
And love to live in dimple fleek ; 

Sport that wrinkled care derides ; 

And laughter, holding both his ſides. 


CHORUS. 


Haſte thee, nymph, and bring with thee 
Jeſt, and youthful jollity ; 

Sport, that wrinkled care derides : 

And Jaughter, holding both his ſides. 


6880 


CHORUS. 


HANDEL. 
_ . GLORY be to the Father, and to the Son, and to 


x * the Holy Ghoſt. 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever 


ſhall be, world without end. 


END OF THE FOURTH CONCERT, 


(No. 5.) UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


Lord GREY DE WILTON. 


Concert of Antieat Mus1c, 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 14, 1792. 


. 

OverRTURE. Atalanta.) Handel. 
Song. For ever bleſſed . 

Chorus. Theme Sublime. * potha.) Handel, 
Song. Caro ſpolo, Alberte, 
Kyrie Eleiſon. T geleſt. 

I. 

OveRTURE ( Acis and Galatea,) Handel. 
Chotus. O the pleaſure (Acis and Galatea.) Handel, 
Recit. Tis done. f 
Song Heart thou wa} (Acis and Galatea.) Handel. 
Duet. Tu vuoi ch'to viva. Vinci. 
Chorus. Cherub and — (Jepbtba.) Handel. 
Song. Nell orror. Hag. 

CoNcERTO 12th. Corelli. 


Song. Vidit ſuum dulcem. Stabat Marr. Per golęſi. 
Chorus. Ye houſe of Gilead. (Fephtha,) Handel. 
C 


„„ „ 7 4% Lei AC <tth 
—— — — 


Pre 
- - — 


— — —— — 0 — — — — 


AIR. Ma. NIEL D. 
; HANDEL. 


F OR ever bleſſed be thy name, Lord God of Iſrael. 


CHORUS. 


Theme ſublime of endleſs praiſe, | 
Juſt and righteous are thy ways; 
And thy mercies ſtill*endure, 
Ever faithful, ever ſure. 


bk dh | * W Lad th. + _ 


SONG. Sicnon CALCAGNI. 


TE. 
CARO ſpoſo ! TO 


Amato oggetto, 
De ſoavi affetti miei, 
Perche fuggi ? 
Oh Dio perche ! 
Ah ſe Pombra ſua tu ſei! 
Per dar pace a chi foſpira, 
Vieni e gira! 
Ombra cara intorno a me. 
de un giorno tu n'andrai, 


C4 


— 


„ 


Negl' eliſi fortunati, 
Al mio ſpoſo allor dirai, 
Che gli ſerba amore, èè fe. Da Capo. 


C12 0-K-U-S. 


PERGOLEST. 


KYRIE Eleifon. 
Chriſte Eleiſon. 


Gloria in excelſis, Deo gloria: et in terra pax, ho- 
minibus bona voluntas. 


AIR. 


Laudamus Te, benedicimus Te, adaramus Te, 
glorificamus Te. 


CHORUS. 


Gratias agimus tibi, propter magnam gloriam tuam. 

Qui tollis peccata mundi, miſerere nobis. 

Qui tollis peccata mundi, ſuſcipe deprecationem 
noſtram. 


QUINTETT 0. 


Qui tollis peccata mundi, ſuſcipe deprecationem 


noſtram. 


CHORUS. 


Qui ſedes ad dexiram Patris, miſerere nobis. 


(. 
AIR. 


Quoniam tu ſolus ſanctus, tu ſolus Dominus, tu 
ſolus altiſſimus, Jeſu Chriſte. 


CHORUS. 


Cum ſancto Spiritu, in gloria Dei Patris. Amen. 


CHORUS. 


HANDEL. 


O The pleaſure of the plains, 
Happy nymphs and happy ſwains, 
Harmleſs, merry, free, and gay, 
Dance and ſport the hours away. 


For us the zephyr blows, 
For us diſtills the dew, 
For us unfolds the roſe 
And flowers diſplay their hue. 


For us the winters rain, 
For us the ſummers ſhine, 
Spring ſwells for us the grain, 
And autumn bleeds the vine. 
© 3 


E 


RECIT. Miss POOL. 


HANDEL. 


"TIS done; thus I exert my pow'r divine, 
Be thou immortal, though thou art not mine. 


AIR. 


Heart thou ſeat of ſoft delight ! 

Be thou now a fountain bright ! 
Purple be no more thy blood, 

Glide thou like a chryſtal flood ; 
Rock, thy hollow womb diſcloſe; 
The bubbling fountain, lo! it flows, 
Through the plains he joys to rove, 
Murm'ring ſtill his gentle love. 


_— 


DUET. 


ARBACE. 


ManD. 


ARB. 
MNP. 
ARB. 
MANp. 
ARB. 
ManD. 
Dux. 


Mx. NIELD Ax D Miss PARKE. 


| VINCI. 
TU vuoi ch'io viva ò cara! 


Ma ſe mi nieghi amore, 


Cara mi fai morir. 
Oh Dio! che pena amara ! . 
Ti baſti il mio roſſore, 

Pid non ti poſſo dir. 
Sentimiĩ 
52 
- - - fu ſei 
Parti, parti dagl'occhi miei, 
Cara 
- - - Laſciame per pietà 
Quando finiſce oh Dei! 

La voſtra crudelta ? 


639 ) 


Arz. Cara mi fai morir, 
Many. Pid non ti poſſo dir, 
Dux. Quando finiſce oh Dei 
La voſtra crudelta ? 
Se in coſi gran dolore, 
D'affanno non fi muore 


al pena uccidera = | 
15 Da Capo. 
CHORUS. 2 
HANDEL. 


CHERUB ind Seraphim, unbodied fornis, 
The meſſengers of ſate, 
His dread command await; 
Of ſwifter flight and ſubtler frame 
Than lightenings winged flame, 
They ride on whirlwinds directing the ſtorms. 


SONG. Mz. NIEL D. 

2 | HASSE, 
NELL orror d'atra caverna 

Tal &interna il paſſagiero; 

E gia va col ſuo penſiero, 

Mille moſtri ad'incoatrar. 

Gira in queſta, in quella parte, 
Foſco il guardo, incerto il piede; 
E per tutto gia fi vede 

Dalla morte minacciar. 


C4 


; 1 


SONG. SicnoR CALCAGNI. 


PERGOLESI, 
VIDIT ſuam dulcem natum, | 
Moriendo, deſolatum, 
| Dum enunt ſpiritum. 
| 
HORN US. 
HANDEL. 


YE houſe of Gilead; with one voice, 
In viefings manifold rejoice. 
Freed from wars deſtructive ſword 


Peace her plenty, round ſhall ſpread 
While in virtue's paths you tread 


END OF THE FIFTH CONCERT. 


(xo. 6.) UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


His Grace THE DuKE or LEE VDS. 


— 


Concert of Antient Music, 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 21, 1792. 


. 

OverTuRE. (EAber.) Handel. 
Song. Caro Padre. Perex. 
Recit. accomp. O filial piety. 

Song. No, no, cruel father. | (Saut.) Handel, 
Chorus. The Gods who. (Athalia.) Handel. 
CoNCERToO 6th. Grand. Handel. 


Song. Shall I in Mamre's. 
Chorus. For all theſe mercies. | (Feſbua.) Handel. 


Song. Io di mai. HaſJe. 

FIRST MoveMENT or TE Devun. Graun. 
. 

OveRrTURE 7th. Op. Sth. Martini. 

Song. Coſi ſtupiſce. Haſſe. 

CONCERTO 1oth. | Corelli. 


Song. Pious orgies. ( Judas Macchabeus.) Handel. 
Chorus. He gave them. (Hrael in Egypt.) Handel. 
Duet. Our limpid ſtreams. (Ze/bua.) Handel. 
Song. Where e'er you walk. (Semele.) Handel. 
Chorus. Hallelujah. (Megrab.) Handel. 


SONG. Miss PARK E. 


0 PEREZ. 
ARO padre a me non Do1 


Rammentar che padre ſei 
Io lo ſo, 

Ma in queſti accent, 

Non ritrovo il genitor, 
Non ſon io, 

Che ti conſiglia, 

E il reſpetto, d'un regnante 

E Taftetto figlia 

E il rimorfo del tuo cor. 


RECIT. acome. Ms. KELLY. 


HANDEL. 
O FILIAL piety ; O ſacred friendſhip, 


How ſhall I reconcile you? 

Cruel father; your juſt commands I always have 
ooey'd;---- 

But to deſtroy my friend; the brave, the virtuous; 
the God-like David; 


( 44 ) 


Tfrael's defender, and terror of her foes ; 

To diſobey you, what ſhall I call it? 

"Tis an act of duty to God, to David; nay, indeed 
to you ; 


AIR. 


No, no, cruel father, no; 
Your hard commands I can't obey ; 
Shall I, with facrilegious blow, 
Take pious David's life away; 
No, no, with life I muſt defend, 
Againſt the world, my beſt, my deareſt friend. 


— 


E HOR Us. 
| | HANDEL, 
THE Gods who choſen bleſſings ſhed 


On Majeity's anointed head, 
For thee their care will ſtill employ, 
And brighten all thy fears to joy. 


SONG. Mx. BELLAMY. 


HANDEL. 
SHALL I in Mamre's fertile plain, 


The remnant of my days remain? 
And 1s it giv'n to me to have 
A place with Abraham in the grave. 


CAQOR US. 


For all theſe mercies we will ſing, 
Eternal praiſe to heav'ns high King. 


4600 


SONG. Miss POOL. 


NHASSG2E, 
TIO di mia man la fronte 


T' adornero d'allori. 

Terger, nei bei ſudori, 

To di nya man ſaprò, 

Piane le vie ſcoſceſe, 

Certe le dubbie impreſe, 

Piacevoli gli affanni 

Sempre ti rendero. Da Caps. 


CHORUS. 


GRAUN. 


TE Deum laudamus, Te Dominum confitemur, 
Te æternum Patrem, omnis terra, veneratur. 


8 O LI. 


Tibi omnes angeli, Tibi cceli et univerſe po- 
teſtates: Tibi cherubim et ſeraphim inceſſabili voce 
proclamant. 


s 


Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus, Dominus Deus Sabaoth: 
Pleni ſunt cceli et terra majeſtatis gloria tuæ. 


— 
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SONG. Mx. — 


| HAsSE. 


Cost ſtupiſce, e cade, 
Pallido e ſmorto in viſo, 
Al fulmine improviſo, 
L'attonito paſtor ; 

Ma quando poi s'avvede, 
Del vano ſuo ſpavento, 
Sorge, reſpira, e viede 
A numerar Farmento 


Diſperſo dal timor. Da Capo. 


PIO Us orgies, pious airs, 
Decent ſorrow, decent pray'rs, 
Will to the Lord aſcend, and move 
His pity, and regain his love. 


SONG. Miss POOL. 
HANDEL. 


hs — 


CHORUS. 
HANDEL. 


HE gave them hailſtones for rain; fire, mingled 
with the hail, ran along upon the ground. | 


( 47 ) . 


DUET. Miss POOL any Miss PARKE. 


HANDEL. 
' OUR limpid ſtreams with freedom flow, 


And feel no icy chains; 
No moulded hail, no fleecy ſnow, 
Pollute our fruitful plains : 
The year one vernal circle move, 


: like Othniel's love. 
OE TOP IL Fe i like Achſah's love. 


2 —— 


SONG. Miss PARK E. 

55 5  ___ HANDEL, 
WHERE e'er you walk cool gales ſhall fan the glade, 
Trees where you fit ſhall crowd into a ſhade ; 


Where e'er you tread the bluſhing flowers ſhall riſe, 
And all things flouriſh where you turn your eyes. 


Da Capo. 


CHORUS. 
: „ HANDEL, 
HALLELUJAH ! for the Lord God Omnipotent 


reigneth. The kingdom of this world is become the 


kingdom of our Lord, and of his Chriſt; and he 
thall reign for ever and ever. 


King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
HALLELUJAH ! 


END OF THE SIXTH CONCERT, 
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(xo. 7.) UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


THE EARL or EXETER, 
Fox THE EARL OF SANDWICH. 


— 


— 


Concert of Antient Mus1c, 


WEDNESDAY, MARCH 28, 1792. 


— — 


18 . 
OverTurRE. (Pharamond.) | Handel. 


Chorus. Gloria in _—} Woo: 
701 ; (i. 


Duet. Laudamus. 
Song. O come let us worſhip. ¶ Anthems.) Handel. 
Song. Our fruits. (Foſeph.) Handel. 

CONCERTO 5th. (From his Sonatas.) Martini. 
Song. L'amor che per te. ( Alexander.) Handel. 
Chorus. Let none deſpair. (Hercules. Handel. 


——_ 


. 


CorckRro 11th. Grand. Handel, 


Song. Tyrants would in. | 
Chorus. Tyrants ye 1n . (Athalia.) Handel, 


Song. Non v'e piu. D. Majo. 

Chorus. He ſmote all. (1/ael in Egypt) Handel. 
CoNCERTO 1ith. Corelli. 

Recit. ; . 

Rack, acomp. M-] dl Hand 


Chorus. When his loud voice. (Fephtha.) Handel. 
D 


( 5x ) 


CHORUS. 


(5 NECRI. 
LORIA in excelſis, Deo gloria. 


DU e. 


Laudamus te, benedicimus te, adoramus te, glo- 
rificamus te. 


9 


AIR. Mx. NIEL D. 
HANDEL, 


O COME let us worſhip, and fall down, and 
kneel before the Lord our Maker; for he is the Lord 


our God, and we are the people of his paſture, and 
the ſheep of his hand. 


— — — 


SONG. Miss CORRI. 


OUR fruits, while yet in bloſſom'd die, f 
* 


Our harveſt's in the new-ſown ſeed, * 
Barren the mournful ridges lie, 
Undeck'd the once enamell'd mead. 


D 2 


. 


| But Zaphnath's providential care, 

| Retaliates for the niggard ſol ; 

Through him in dearth we plenty ſhare, 
Nor heed th' inexorable Nile. 


SONG. Miss PARK E. 


| HANDEL. 
L'AMOR che per te ſento, 


Brama te fol contento, 

A coſto di mia pena, 

Godi e m'appaghero ; 

Sara plu fortunata, | 

L'amante riamata, 

Ma piu fedele, no. . Da Cape. 


C.HEQOK US. 


HANDEL 
LET none deſpair, relief may come, tho' late 


And heav'n can ſnatch us from the verge of fate. 


1 


SONG. Miss POOL. 
HANDEL. 


1] raanrs would, in impious throngs, 
Silence his adorer's ſongs ; 

But ſhall Salem's lyre and lute, 

At their proud commands be mute? 


CHORUS. 


Tyrants, ye in vain confpire, ; 
Wake the lute, and ſtrike the lyre. 
Why ſhould Salem's lyre and lute, 
At their proud commands be mute ? 


—_ 


SONG. Mx. KELLY. 
DE MAJO. 
NON v'e piu barbaro di chi non ſente, 


Pieta d'un miſero, d'un innocente : 

Vicino a perdere Pamato ben, 

GPaſtri m'uccidano, ſe reo ſon io 

Ma non dividano d'al ſeno mio, 

Colei ch'è Vanima di queſto cor. Da Capo. 
D 3 
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CHORUS. 


HANDEL, 

HE ſmote all the firſt born of Egypt, the chief of 
all their ſtrength. But as for his people, he led them 
forth like ſheep. He brought them out like filver 
and gold: there was not one feeble perſon in all 
their tribes. 


* 


RECIT. Accour. Miss CORRI. 


HANDEL. 
HE was cut off out of the land of the living, for 
the trangreſſions of thy people was he ſtricken. 


AIX. 


But thou didſt not leave his- ſoul in hell, nor didſt 
thou ſuffer thy Holy one to ſee corruption. 


CHORUS. 
' HANDEL» 
WHEN his loud voice in thunder ſpoke, 


With conſcious fear the billows broke, 
Obſervant of his dread command : 
In vain they roll their foaming tide, 
Confin'd by that great Power 
That gave them ſtrength to roar. 
They now contract their boiſt'rous pride, 
And laſh with idle rage the laughing ſtrand. 


END OF THE SEVENTH CONCERT. 


(No. 8.) VUNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


Tor EARL or EXETER, 


LO  —_—_ — — —— —— — 22 -- ä—NNN—äg: —— — — 


1 — ———— — — — — 


Concert of Antient MusIic, 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 18, 1792. 


1 


—— — 


OveERTURE and 
Chorus. Ye ſons of Ifrael. | (Jalbua. Handel. 


= : . (TfraclinEgypt.) Handel. 
CoNnCERTo 4th. Op. 2. Geminiant. 


6. oe Th — | (Time and Truth.) Handel. 


Song. Per lei tra Parmi. Haſje. 
Song. Let me wander not. (L' Allegro.) Handel. 
CoNCERTo 5th Opera. Quarto. Awiſon. 


Chorus. O God, who in thy. (ep. Handel. 


. 
OverRTURE. (Fuftin.) Handel. 
Song. Leon plagato a morte. | Conforti. 
Part of the Funeral Anthem. Handel. 


CoNCERTo 4th. (from his 9th Sonata, Op. 3.) Martini. 
Song. Angels ever bright. (Theodora.) Handel. 
Chorus. The mighty power. 

Recit Rejoice, O Judah. (Aubalia.) Handel. 
Grand Chorus. Give glory. 


D 4 


RS — ——— —ꝛ—e—ñ—ä“ —— 


INTRODUCTION AN Dp CHORUS. 


HANDEL, 


> © ſons of Iſrael, every tribe attend, 
Let grateful ſongs and hymns to heaven aſcend ; 
In Gilgal, and on Jordan's banks proclaim 
One firſt, one laſt, one great Jehovah's name. 


RECIT. Miss POOL. 
HANDEL. 
THRICE happy Iſrael in the light of God; well 


mayſt thou now take up thy ſong and ſay, hail, 
Holy Light, offspring of heavens firſt born: or 
heareſt thou rather pure etheral ſtream whoſe foun- 
tain who ſhall tell. Before the ſun, before the 
heay'ns thou wert, and at the voice of God, as with 
a mantle, didſt inveſt the riſing world of waters 
dark and deep, now from the void and formleſs infi- 
nite. 
SONG. 
When the ſun o'er yonder hills, 
Pours in tides the golden day; 
Or when quiv'ring o'er the rills, 
In the weſt he dies away ; 
I se ſhall ever hear me ſing 
Praiſes to the eternal king. 


. . — — ow — — — —— » — Ro — — 
— — ons wr — 


( 58 ) 


SONG. Miss PARK E. 
HANDEL. 


DRYADS, Sylvans, with fair Flora, 
Come, adorn this joyful place; 
Come, fair Iris, and Aurora, 
This our feſtival to grace. 


CHUR s. 


Lo! we all attend on Flora 
To adorn this joyful place: 

Icis comes with fair Aurora, 
This your feſtival to grace. 


SONG. Mz. NIELD. 
HASSE. 


PER lei tra l'armi dorme il guerriero 
Fra Vonde cantail nocchiero 

La morte terror non a: 

Fin le piu timide belve fugaci 

Valor dimoſtrano fi fanno audaci 


Quandeil combattere neceſlita. | 
Da Capo. 


SONG. MasrER W ALSH. | 
HANDEL. 
LET me wander not unſeen, 


By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green; 
There the ploughman, near at hand, 
_ Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land, 


6 399) 


And the milkmaid ſingeth blithe, 
And the mower whets his ſcythe; 
And every ſhepherd tells his tale, 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 

Or let the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecks found 

To many a youth, and many a maid, 
Dancing in the checquer'd ade. 


CHOK:D SS. 


And young and old come forth to play, 
On a ſunſhine holiday, 

Till the live-long day-light fail. 
Thus paſs'd the day, to bed they creep, 
By whiſp'ring winds ſoon lull'd to ſleep. 


CH OR Us. 


HANDEL, 
O GOD, who in thy heav'nly hand 


Poſt hold the hearts of mighty kings, 
O take thy Jacob, and his land, 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings. 
Thou know'ſt our wants before our pray'r, 
Then let us not confounded be; 
Thy tender mercies let us ſhare, 
O Lord, we truſt alone in thee. 


SONG. Mx. KELLY. 


CONFORTI. 


LON piagato a morte; 
Sente, mancar la vita 
Guarda la ſua ferita; 

Ne s avviliſce ancor : 

Coſi nell'ore eſtreme ; , 
Mugge, minaccia e freme ; 
E fa tremar morendo; 
Val vol ta il cacciator. 


r — — * 


QUARTETT 0. 


HANDEL. 
Mrssks. NIELD, KELLY, SALE axp Miss POOL. 


WHEN the ear heard her, then it bleſſed her: 
and when the eye ſaw her, it gave witneſs of her. 


HO R Us. 


She delivered the poor that cried, the fatherleſs, 
and him that had none to help him. —Kindneſs, 
meekneſs, and comfort were in her tongue; if there 
was any virtue, and if there was any praiſe, ſhe 
thought on thoſe things. 


(08 1 
QUARTETTO ANDY CHORUS. 


Their bodies are buried in peace; but their name 
liveth evermore. 


SONG. MasTter W ALSH. 


HANDEL, 
ANGELS, ever bright and fair, 


Take, O take, me to your care; 
Speed to your own courts my flight, 
Clad in robes of virgin white. 


—— 


CHORUS. HANDEL, 


THE mighty power in whom we truſt, 
Is ever to his promiſe juſt ; 

He makes this ſacred day appear 

The pledge of a propitious year. 


KECTIE Mrs SALE. 


Rejoice, O Judah, this triumphant day, 

Let all the goodne's of our God diſplay. 
Whoſe mercies to the wond'ring world declare 
His choſen people are his choſen care. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Give glory to his awful name, 
Let every voice his praiſe proclaim. 


END OF THE EIGHTH CONCERT, 


(vo. 9.) UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


THE EARL oF UxBRIDGE. 


— 


Concert of Antient Music, 


WEDNESDAY, APRIL 25, 1792. 


1 I. 
OTERTURE. (Ptolomy.) Handel. 
Recit. accomp. Deeper and. 
Song. Watt her angels. | Batman, Ane, 
Chorus. Avert theſe omens. (Semele.) Handel. 
CoNnCERTo 2d. Op. 4. (From his Solos.) Geminiani. 
Duet. As ſteals the morn. (L' Allegro.) Handel. 


Song. Thou didſt blow. (1/rael in Egypt.) Handel. 
Chorus. Hear us, O Lord. (Fudas Mac.) Handel. 


1 
OverTvuRE 5th, Op. 8th. Martini, 
Song. Parto ma tu ben mio. Haſfe. 
Chorus. Come mighty Father. (Theodora.) Handel. 
Song. Total eclipſe. 
Chorus. O firſt created. } (Samp/es.} Handed. 
CoNCERToO iſt. Corelli. 


Recit. Me, when the ſun. ; 
Song. Hide me from randy (L' Allegro.) Handel. 


Chorus. Fix'd in his. (Samp/on,) Handel. 


—ͤ—ñ—jũ—— — — — — — — _ 
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R E '® IT. Accome. Mz. KE ELT. 


| / WF HANDEL. 
D EEPER and deeper ſtill, thy goodneſs, child, 
Pierceth a father's bleeding heart, and checks 
The cruel ſentence on my fault'ring tongue. 
Oh! let me whiſper it to the raging winds 
Or howling deſarts; for the ears of men 

It is too ſhocking—yet-—have I not 

Vow'd; and can I think the great 

Jehovah ſleeps, like Chemoſh 

And ſuch fabled Deities? ah! no: 

Heaven heard my thoughts, and wrote 
Them down—it muſt be ſo— tis 

This that racks my brain, and 

Pours into my breaſt a thouſand 

Pangs, that laſh me into madneſs.— 
Horrid thought! my only daughter. 

So dear a child, doom'd by a father! 
Yes.—The vow 1s paſt, and Gilead 

Hath triumph'd o'er his foes—therefore 
To-morrow's dawn—1 can no more. 


E 


6866) 
SONG. Ma. KELLY. 
Waft her, angels, through the ſkies, 
Far above yon azure plain; 


Glorious there, like you, to riſe, 
There, like you, for ever reign Da Caps. 


CHORUS. 
HANDEL» 

AVERT theſe omens, all ye pow'rs ! 

Some god, averſe, our holy rites controls ; 

O'erwhelm'd with ſudden night the day expires 

Il-boding thunder on the right hand rolls; 

And Jove himſelf deſcends 1n ſhowers 

To quench our late propitious fires. 


* 


* __ he —— 
w 


DUET. Miss PARKE, and MR. NIELD. 


| HANDEL, 
AS ſteals the morn upon the night, 


And melts the ſhades away, 
So truth doth fancy's charms diſſolve, 
And riſing reafon puts to flight 
The fumes that did the mind involve, 
Reſtoring intellectual day. 


1 


SONG. Miss POOL. 
| HANDEL- 


THOU didit blow with thy wind; the ſea covered | 
them they ſank as lead in the mighty waters. 


666% 


en 
HANDEL, 


HEAR us, O Lord, on thee we call, 
Reſolv'd on conqueſt, or a glorious fall. 


SONG. Miss POOL 


P HASSE, 
ARTO ma tu ben mio; 


Meco ritorna in pace 

Saro qual piu te piace 

Quel che vorrai fars 

Guardami e tutto oblio 

E a vendecarti io volo. 

Di quello ſguardo ſolo 

Io mio ricordero. Da Capo. 


* 
—— 


— 


* 
— 


"CHORUS: 


COME, mighty Father, mighty Lord, 
With love our ſouls inſpire, 
While grace and truth flow from thy word 
And feed the holy fire. 
E 2 


HAND IE. 


( 68 5 


SONG. Ma. NIELD. 


TOTAL eclipſe! no ſun, no moon! 
All dark amidſt the blaze of noon ! 
O glorious light! no cheering ray 
To gled my eyes with welcome day! 
Why thus depriv'd thy prime decree ! 
Sun, moon and ſtars are dark to me! 


HANDEL, 


CHORUS. 


O firſt created beam, and thou great word; 

Let there be light! and light was over all; 

One heav'nly blaze ſhone round this earthly ball! 
To thy dark ſervant life by light afford. 


- 
— —_— 


RECIT. Miss PARKE. 
HANDEL, 
ME, when the ſun begins to fling 


His flaring beams, me, goddeſs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 

And ſhadows brown, that Sylvan loves 
There, in cloſe covert, by ſome brook, 
Where-no profaner's eye may look: 


SONG. 


Hide me from day's gariſh eye : 
While the bee with honied thigh ; 
Which at her flow'ry work doth ſing, 
And the waters murmuring, 


{ 69 ) 


With ſuch concert as they keep, 
Entice the dewy-feather'd ſleep; 

And let ſome ſtrange myſterious dream 
Wave at his wings, in airy ſtream 

Of lively portraiture diſplay'd, 

Softly on my eyelids laid. 

Then, as I awake, ſweet muſic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath ; 

Sent by ſome ſpirit to mortal's good, 
Or th' unſcen genius of the wood. 


of — 


CHORTHS HANDEL, 


FIX'D in his everlaſting ſeat, 
Jehovah rules the world in ſtate, 
Great Dagon rules the world in ſtate. 
His thunder roars, heav'n ſhakes, and earth's aghaſt, 
The ſtars with deep amaze, 
Remain in ſtedfaſt gaze, 
Jehovah is, of Gods the firſt and laſt. 
Great Dagon is, of Gods, the firſt and laſt, 


END OF THE NINTH CONCERT. 


E 3 


(xo. 10.) UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


Lord ViscounT FiTZWILLIAM. 


* 


Concert of Antient Mus1c, 


WEDNESDAY, MAY 2, 1792. 


. J. 
OveRTURE. (Richard J.) Handel. 
Chorus. Hail bright Cecilia. Purcell, 
CoNCERTO Gth. Corell:. 
Song. Me'allontano ſdegnoſe. Atalanta.) Handel. 
Anthem. As pants the hart. Handel. 
1 II. 
OveERTURE. (Dardanus.) Rameau. 


Gong: Maſt Tr Ac} d and Goletes,) Handel 


Song. Pleaſure my. (Time and Truth.) Handel. 
CoNnCcERTo iſt. Op. 3d. | Geminiani. 


Chorus. To our great. 
Recit. Again to earth. 
Duet. O lovely peace. | 


Recit. Peace to our. 


Judas Mac.) Handel. 


Song. Rejoice O Judah. 
Chorus. Hallelujah. 


E 4 


' 3 


CHORUS. 
PURCELL. 


Har bright Cecilia, hail to thee, 
Great patroneſs of us, and harmony ; 
Who, while among the choir above, 
Thou doſt thy former kill improve. 
With raptures of delight to ſee 
Thy fav'rite art 
Make up a part 
Of infinite felicity. 


SONG. Mrss POOL. 


HANDEL, 
M'ALLONTANO ſdegnoſe pupille 
Per vedervi pin liete, e ſerene, 
E perch' abbian le voſtre faville 
Nutrimento minore di pene, 
ANT HE M. 
1 HANDEL. 


As pants the hart for cooling ſtreams, ſo longs my 
ſoul for thee, O God. ö 


2 ——— ä Yo oo Re Wo 
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AIR. Miss PY RK E. 


Tears are my daily food, while thus they ſay, 
Where is now thy God ? 


RECIT. accome. MR. KELLY. 


Now when I think thereupon, I pour out my 
heart by myſelf; for I went with the multitude, and 
brought them forth into the houſe of God. 


CHORUS. 


In the yoice of praiſe and thankſgiving among 
ſuch as keep holiday, 


DUET. Miss POOL axp MR. NIELD. 


Why ſo full of grief, O my ſoul? and why fo 
diſquieted within me ? 


AIR. Mz. KELLY, anv CHORUS. 
Put thy truſt in God, for I will praiſe bim. 


SONG and CHORUS. Miss PARKE. 


M HANDEL. 
UST I my Acis ſtill bemoan, 


Inglorious cruſh'd beneath that ſtone. 
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CHORUS. 


Ceaſe, Galatea, ceaſe to grieve, 
Bewail not whom thou can relieve. 


SONG. 


Muſt the lovely charming youth, 
Die for his conſtancy and truth? 


CHORUS. 
Call forth thy pow'r, employ thy art, 
The Goddeſs ſoon can heal the ſmart, 
SONG. 
Say, what comfort can you find, 
For dark deſpair o'erclouds my mind. 


CHORUS. 


To kindred Gods the youth return, 
Through verdant plains to roll his urn. 


SONG. Ms. NIEL D. 
HANDEL.» 

PLEASURE, my ſormer ways reſigning, 
To virtue's cauſe inclining. 

Thee, pleaſure now I leave; 
Left, when my ſpirits fail me, 
Repentance can't avail me, 

Nor ſickneſs comfort give. Da Capo. 


RECIT. Mn. SALE. 
HANDEL» 


PEACE to my countrymen ; peace and liberty 

From the great ſenate of Rome, 

With a firm league of amity I come. 
Rome, whate'er nation dare infult us more, 
Will route in our defence her vet'ran pow'r, 
And ſtretch her vengeful arm by land and ſea, 
To curb the proud, and ſet the injur'd free. 


CHORUS. 


To our great God be all honor giv'n, 
That grateful hearts can fend from earth to heav'n. 


EECTIT. Miss PARK E. 


Again to earth let gratitude deſcend, 
Praiſe-worthy is our hero and our friend; 
Come thou, my daughters, choiceſt art beſtow, 
To weave a chaplet for the victor's brow ; 


(93. 3 


And in your ſongs for ever be confeſs'd 

The valor that preſerv'd, the pow'r that bleſs'd: 
Bleſs'd you with hours, that ſcatter as they fly 
Soft quiet, gentle love, and boundleſs joy. 


DUET. Miss POOL Ax D Miss PARKE. 


O lovely peace, with plenty crown'd, 
Come ſpread thy bleſſings all around; 
Let fleecy flocks the hills adorn, 
And vallies ſmile with wavy corn. 
Let the ſhrill trumpets ceaſe, nor other ſounds, 
But nature's ſongſters wake the chearful morn. 


Da Caps. 
SONG. Ma. SALE, anv CHORUS. 


Rejoice, O Judah, and in ſongs divine, 
With Cherubin and Seraphin harmonious join. 


HALLELUJAH! AMEN, 


END OF THE TENTH COXCERT, 


(No. 11.) UNDER THE DIRECTION or 


Lord GREY DE WILTON: 


Concert of Antient Mus1c, 


WEDNESDAY, MAY 9, 1792. 


= 
Om 
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„ 
OverRTURE. (Semele.) Handel. 
Recit. Behold auſpicious. ] ,, 
Chorus. Lucky omens. } (Semele.) Handel. 


Recit. His hideous love. x: 
Song. Love ſounds the. | (dei and Gal.) Handel. 


Chorus. For unto us a Child. (Meffah.) Handel. 


CoNncEeRTo 5th. Corelli. 
Song. Vo ſolcando. Vinci: 
Anthem. My heart is inditing. Handel. 

AC T I. 
CoNnCERTo 4th. (Oboe.) Handel, 


Song. When warlike. (Occaſſonal Oratorio.) Handel. 
Chorus. By flow degrees. (Belſbaxxar.) Handel. 


Song. Fell rage and black. (Saul. Handel. 
CoxcERTO 2d. Op. 8. Martini. 
Song. Affanni del penſier. Ortho. Handel. 


Chorus. From the cenſer. Solomon.) Handel. 


RECIT. Ma. SALE. 


B HANDEL. 
EH OLD auſpicious flaſhes riſe, 


Juno accepts our ſacrifice ; 
The grateful odour ſwift aſcends, 
And ſhe, the golden image bends; 


CHORUS. 


Lucky omens, bleſs our rites, 
And ſure ſucceſs ſhall crown your loves; 
Peaceful days and fruitful nights 
Attend the pair that ſhe approves, 


RECIT. Mz. NIELD. 
HANDEL, 
HIS hideous love provokes my rage, 


Weak as I am, I muſt engage; 
Inſpir'd with thy victorious charms, 
The god of love will lend his arms, 


F 


% % 
SONG. 


Love ſounds the alarm, 
And fear is flying : 
When beauty's the prize, 

W hat mortal fears dying ? 
In defence of my treaſure, 
Ii bleed at each vein : 

Without her no pleaſure, 


For life is a pain. Da Cape. 
— — nm rnrnrnmnmgm — 
CHORUS. 1 


FOR unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is 
given, and the government ſha!l be upon his ſhoulder : 
and his name ſhall be called Wonderful, Counſellor, 
the Mighty God, the Everlaſting Father, the Prince 
of Peace. 


* * 
. * 


SONG. Miss POOL. 
VINCI. 
VO ſolcando un mar crudele, 


Senza vele, e ſenza ſarte; 

Freme l' onda, il ciel s imbruna, 
Creſce il vento, e manca l'arte, 
E il voler della fortuna 

Son coſtretto a ſeguitar. 

Infelice in queſto ſtato 

Son da tutti abbandonato; 
Meco e ſola l' Innocenza 


Che me porta a naufragar. Da Cape 


. 


ANTHEM. 


| | HANDEL, 
MY heart is inditing of a good matter; I ſpeak of 
the things which I have made unto the King. 


Kings daughters were among thy honourable 
women. 


Upon thy right hand did ſtand the Queen in veſ⸗ 
tures of gold; and the King ſhall have pleaſure in 
thy beauty. 

Kings ſhall be thy ng fathers, and Queens 
thy-nurſing mothers. 


SONG. Mx. KELLY. 
X HANDEL, 


HEN warlike enſigns wave on high 
And trumpets pierce the vaulted ſky, 
The frighted peaſant ſees his field 
For corn an iron harveſt yield. 
No paſture now the plain affords, 
And rural ſcythes are ſtraighten'd into ſwords, 
Be calm, and heaven will ſoon diſpoſe 
To future good our preſent woes. 


=_ 


CHORUS. 1 


BY flow degrees the wrath of God to its meridian 
height aſcends, 

There mercy long the dreadful bolt ſuſpends, 
Ere it offending man annoy : 

Long patient for repentance waits reluctant to deſtroy. 
At length the wretch obdurate grown, 
Infatuated makes the ruin all his own; 
And ev'ry ſtep he takes on his devoted head- 
Precipitates the thunder down. 


(86 5. 


SONG. Mx. NIEL D. 
HANDEL. 


FELL rage and black deſpair poſſeſt 
With horrid ſway the monaich's breaſt; 
When David with celeſtial fire 

Struck the ſweet perſuaſive lyre : 

Soft gliding down his raviſh'd ears, 
The healing ſounds diſpel his cares; 
Deſpair and rage at once are gone, 
And peace and hope reſume the throne. 


— 
wa 


SONG. Miss PARK E. 
HANDEL. 


AFFANNI del penſier 
Vn ſol momento, 
Datemi pace almen 

E poi tornate. 

Al che nel meſto ſen 
Io gia vi ſento 

Che oſtinati la pace 
A me turbate. 


— 


CHORUS. HANDEL. 


FROM the cenſer curling riſe 
Grateful incenſe to the ſkies; 
Heaven bleſſes David's throne, 
Happy, happy, Solomon 
Live, live for ever, pious David's ſon : 
Live, live for ever, mighty Solomon. 


END OF THE ELEVENTH CONCERT. 
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(xo. 12.) UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


TRE EARL or Ux BRIDGE, 
Fox THE EARL OF CHESTERFIELD, 


— 


_— . „ 


Concert of Antient Music, 


WEDNESDAY, MAY 16, 1792. 


. 
OverTuRrRE. (Alexander Severus.) Handel. 
Song. Da Rio funeſto.  Pergoleſe. 


Recit. Behold the nations. 

Chorus. O Baal, monarch. ; 

Recit. No more, pk infidels. (Deborab.) Handel. 
Chorus. Lord o Ju. 

Coxckxro 6th. Op. 3. Geminiani. 
Trio. Diſdainful of danger. (Fudas Mac.) Handel. 
Recit. O let eternal honors. 

Song. From mighty kings FH ( Fadas Mac.) Handel, 
Chorus. The Lord Mall. (Ifraet i in Egypt.) Handel. 


= 


. 

R ConcerrTo iſt. Grand. Handel. 

ecit. renice ove ſet. ; 
Song. — bra che pallida. } (Lacio Pers.) Faul. 
06. Around let. (Athalia) Handel. 
Song. Gentle airs. (Athalia.) | Handel. 
Song. Let the bright. (Samp/on.) Handel. 

CoNCERTO 11th. Gemmiani, 
Duet. Every joy. Solomon.) Handel. 


Anthem. Zadock the 3 Handel. 
4 
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SONG. Mx. KELLY. 


D | PERGOLEST, 
A Rio funeſto turbine 


Di penſier Tuſti ed arridi, 
Coprirmi vego l' anima, 
Sento da me dividere, 
Smarrito ogni mio ſpirito 
O' Dio queſto & martir. 


Ah ! dove ſon chi guidami ? 
Che penſo chi conſigliami. 
Stella ma ſorde e barbare, 
Son fatte al mio martir. 


* ä 


— 
” 


RECIT. Ms, SALE, 
HANDEL, 
BEHOLD the nations all around, 
What God like Baal is renown'd; - 
To him your ſtubborn tribes would bow, 
Did but the ſlaves their duty know, 


.( go Y 
CHORUS, 


O Baal! monarch of the ſkies, 

To whom unnumber'd temples riſe ! 
From thee, the ſun, immenſely bright, 
Receiv'd his radient robes of light : 

By thee, with ſtars the heavens glow, 
The ocean ſwells, and rivers flow ; 

The vales with verdure are array'd, 

The flowers perfume, the thickets ſhade ; 
And tis, by the event confeſs'd, 

Thy votaries alone are bleſs'd. 


RECIT. Ma. BELLAMY. 


No more! ye infidels, no more! 

Falſe is the God whom ye adore ; 

A dull, brute idol, whoſe deteſted ſhrine, 
None but ſuch wretches can believe divine, 


CHORUS. 


Lord of eternity! who haſt in ſtore 

Plagues for the proud, and mercy for the poor ; 
Look down ! look down ! from thy celeſtial throne, 
And let the terrors of thy wrath be known ; 

Plead thy juſt cauſe, thy awful pow'r diſcloſe, 
Avenge thy ſervants, and «pnfound their foes. 


- 


2 


* - 


TRIO, Messxs. KELLY, NIELD, AND SALE. 
HANDEL, 


DISDAINFUL of danger, we'll ruſh on the foe, 
That thy pow'r, O Jehovah ! all nations may know, 


1 


RECIT. Miss PARK E. 
| HANDEL. 


O LET eternal honors crown his name, 
Judas, firſt worthy in the rolls of fame; 
Say, he put on the breaſt-plate as a giant, 
And girt his warlike harneſs about him. 
In his acts he was like a lion, and like 
A lion's whelp roaring for his prey. 


SONG. 


From mighty kings he took the ſpoil, 
And with his acts made Judah ſmile; 
Judah rejoiceth in his name, 

And triumphs in her hero's fame. 


— 


CHORUS, 
HANDEL, 
THE Lord ſhall reign for ever and ever. 


RECIT. Ma. KELLY. 


For the horſe of Pharoah went in with his cha- 
riots, and with his horſemen, into the ſea; and the 
Lord brought again the waters of the ſea upon them ; 


but the children of Iſrael went on dry land in the 
midſt of the ſea. 


CHORUS. 


The Lord ſhall reign for ever and ever. 


1931 


RECIT. Mz. K EL L V. 


AND Miriam, the propheteſs, the ſiſter of Aaron, 
took a timbrel in her hand; and all the womery 
went out- after her with timbrels and with dances, 
and Miriam anſwered them. | 


AIR. Sicxoxa STORACE, any CHORUS. 


Sing ye to the Lord, for he hath triumphed gloriouſlly. 
The horſe and his rider hath he thrown into the ſea, 


RECIT. SrGNORA STORACE. 
B JOMELLI, 
ERENICE, ove ſei ? 
Qual lugubre apparato 
Di Spavento, e di lutto ? 
Qual ti tenebre e d'ombre 
Reggio dolente e fiera? 
Forſe qui di Tieſte 
Si rinovan le Cene, o langue il giorno 
Fuggitivo coſi, perche tra queſte, 
Soglie, funeſte, O Dio? 
Trucidato mori I Idolo mio! 
Ahimè ſogno o ſon deſta? 


(04-1 


Odo—o parmi d'udir—la voce—il pianto 
Del morribondo ſpoſo ?—ahi ſon per queſti 
Gemiti di chi langue | 

Singulti di chi ſpira—E quell” oſcura 
Caligine profonda, 

De la s'inalza, e moſtra 

Non ſo qual ſimulacro a gli occhi miei 
Quella—si quella—oh Dei gia la ravviſo, 
E del mio Vologeſo 

L'ombra meſta e dolente ? 

Ah barbaro tiranno 

Il mio ſpoſo uccideſti 

Io non m' inganno. 


SONG. 


Ombra, che pellida 

Fai qui ſoggiorno; 

Larva che ſquallida 

Mi giri intorno 

Perche mi chiami? 

Che vuoi da me ? 

Se pace brami 

Ombra infelice 

In Berenice no pace non ve. 


GRAND CHORUS. 
HANDEL. 
AROUND let acclamations ring. 


Hail royal youth, long live the king- 


- = * 7 
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04 ) 
SOLO. Mx. GORE. 


Reviving Judah ſhall no more 

Deteſted images adore ; 

We'll purge, with a reforming hand, 
Idolatry from out the land; 

May God, from whom all mercies ſpring, 
Bleſs the true church, and fave the king. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Bleſs the true church, and fave the king. 


i TIS — 


SONG. Ma. NIEL D. 


HANDEL. 
GENTLE airs, melodious ſtrains, 
+ Call for raptures out of woe; 
Lull the royal mourner's pains, 
Sweetly ſooth her as you flow. 
: SONG. Miss POOL. 


HANDEL, 
LET the bright Seraphins in burning row, 
Their loud, up-lifted angel-trumpets blow; 
Let the Cherubic hoſt, in tuneful choirs, 
Touch their immortal harps with golden wires. 


( 9s ) 


DUET. Miss PARK E Axp Miss POOL. 


3 HANDEL, 
EV'R joy that wiſdom knows, 


May'ſt thou, pious monarch, ſhare , 
Ev'ry bleſſing heav'n beſtows, 
Be thy portion, virtuous fair. 


Gently flow thy rolling days, 
Sorrow, be a ſtranger here; 

May thy people ſound thy praiſe, 
Praiſe unbought by price or fear: 


ANT HE NM. 
HANDEL. 


ZADOCE the prieſt, and Nathan the prophet, 
anointed Solomon king; and all the people rejoiced, 
and ſaid, God fave the king—Long live the king 


May the king live for ever. 
HALLELUJAH ! AMEN. 


END OF THE TWELFTH CONCERT, 


dach Ladies and Gentlemen as are de -/rrous of continuing 
SUBSCRIBERS fo he CONCERTS OF ANTIENT MUSIC 
the next year, are particularly requeſted to ſend their 
names in writing to JohN KEYSALL, E/q. Gower- | 
Street, Bedford-Square, on or before the mo of 
May, 1792. 


